
The Tragedy ^Hamlet 
My fcarcs forgetting manners to vnfold 
Their graunti commiflion;whereIfound Ue>rati0 
A royal! kna«ery,an exaol: command ' 

Larded with many feuetali forts ofreafons. 

Importing Denmarkes health, and Ehglands to^ 

With hoc inch bugges and goblins in my lifcj 
Thatoiuhefuperuifeno Icafurc batedi <• 

No not to ftay the grinding of the Axe, ' 

My head ftiould be ftrookc off. ;r 
poffiblc? 

H4?»,Heercs thecomnimiflion.read it at more Icafure, 
But wilt thou heare now how I didprocecd, 
Ibefceehyoo. .v 

YUm. Being thus be-netted round with villaincs. 

Or I could make a prologue to my btaines. 

They had beguniiethe play,l lat me do wne, 

Dcuifda new eommi(fioa;wrQtcitfaire, 

I once did hold it as our ftatifts doc 
A bafenefle to write faire,andlabonrd much 
How to forget that Icarning.butfirnow 
It did meyemans feruice,wili thou know 

Th’cffedlofwhat'Iwrote^ f; 

Hora. I good my Lord, 

Ham. An earneft cooiuration from the King, 

As England was his faithful! tributary, 

As louebetweene thcmlikethepalmc might floriOi, 

As peace fhotild (iill her wheaten garland weare 
And (land a Oa?/« 4 tweene their amities. 

And many fiich like, as fir of great charge. 

That on the view, and knowing ofthele contents, 
VVithout debatemeiu further more or lefle. 

He fliould thofe bearers put to fuddaine death. 

Not fhriuing time alow’d. 

Hora. How was this fcaldf 
Ham, Why euen in that was hcauen ordihant, 
Ihadmyfathersfignetinmy purle " _ i 

Which was the model ofthat Daniili fealc. 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th other, 

Sabfeub’d it, gautth’imprcflipn, plac’d it fafely. 


The 


TrtnceofDenmarhe* 

The changling ncucr knownc : now the next day 
VV»s our Sea-fight, and what to this was fcqueut 
Thou knoweft already. , „ , 

HtfW- So Gtylderfterne and Ko excraus goctoo t. 

They arc not ncere my confcience;theu defeat 
Dooesby their owncinfinuarion giowe, 

Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes ■ 

Betweenc the pafl'c and fell inccuced poynts 
Ofmighty oppofits. , , . , 

Why what a King IS this ! 

Ham, Doocs it not thinkc thee fland me now vppon ? 

Hee that hath kiid my King, and whor’d my mother , 

Pop’t in betweene the eltdion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my p roper life, 

Aud with fuch coinage, i’ll nor per cd confdcnce ? 

Ea.ter a(^oHrtier. 

four. Your Lordfhippcis right welcome backc toDenmarkc, 
Ham. 1 humbly thanke you fir. ,i; 

Doo’ft know this watcr-fly? .5 

Hera. No my good Lord, 

Ham. Thy Hate is the more gratious , for tis a vice to know him. 
He hath much land and fertill : let abeaft be Lord ofbeatts, and his 
cnbiliall Hand at the Kings meffc, tis a chough , but as I lay , fpaci- 
ous inthe polfcfsion of durt. 

Cour. Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhippe were at Leafure, Ifliotild 
impart a thing to you from his Maiefty. 

Ham. I will recciue it fir with all dilligcnce of fpirrit,your bonnet 
to his tight vfe, tis for thehead. 

Ccur, ] thanke your LqrJfliip,it is very hot. 

Ham, No beleeucme,iisvcrycold,the wind is Northerly. 

Cour. Itis indift’erenrcoldm^ I ord iiidccdj 
Ham, Butyctme thinkcsit is very Ibultry and hot, ormy com- 
plexion, ^ 

four. Exceedingly my Lord, it is very Ibultry, as t’wete I cannot 
tell howimy Lord his Maiefty bad m.c fignifie to you, that a has Jayed 
agreat w ager on your hcadjfir this is the matter. 

Ham. I bcfeec h you remember. 

foH Nay good my Loi d for my cafe in good faith, fir here is newly 
come to courtX/ttfr#r/,bcleeue mean ablblutegentlcma, full of moft 

N 4 excellent 
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